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which the pompiers,, headed by their lieutenant, extin-
guished very quickly, and prepared to depart. Suddenly
from a smoking window a figure was seen, waving
violently. Up went the ladder again, and up it went
Edmond.

He got into the room and found it was a very large
young woman whom he had to rescue: he himself is very
small, though strong and wiry. Hoisting the woman on
his shoulders, amid the encouraging cheers of the
spectators, he started to descend the ladder.

There is a sad ending, for the ladder broke, and the
unfortunate woman, being the heavier of the two, hit
the ground first and was killed. M. Veil-Picard fell on
top of her, was luckily uninjured, and for his gallantry
in the whole affair was decorated with the Legion of
Honour.

Because one is in Paris that is no reason to eat at least
twice the amount of food one would take in London;
at Maxim's I must have eaten the total output of frogs
for the day for that restaurant, and returned to the
George V's hotel coiffeur for a course of rejuvenation.

From an adjoining room there emanated the sound of
songs such as Leslie Henson and company sing in their
more jovial scenes on the stage; there were solos,
choruses, ballades sentimentales, barrack-room ballads, and
all other vocal noises inseparable from the aftermath of
a feast. The participants were the agents for a mineral
water, and it scarcely seemed that they were partaking
of their own wares, though later in the afternoon I felt
sure they would be cracking a bottle or two.

The next move was to the Travellers* Qub to wtite